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will come to you.   You will be able to rest in the
jail untU the trial."
"And what will they do to me?   Will they hang
me?"
"I'm afraid I can't tell you even that. You must
go with the Dissamahatmaya now."
Silindu, passive again, followed the Ratemahat-
maya out of the room. The latter, grumbling at the
late hour and the foolish talk of the magistrate, got
into his hackery, and the procession trailed off again
into the darkness towards the lock-up. Here a long
delay occurred. A sleepy sergeant of police had to
be woken up, and the whole story had to he ex-
plained to him. Eventually Silindu was led away
by him and locked up in a narrow bare cell, which,
with its immense door made of massive iron bars,
was exactly like a cage for some wild animal. In it
at last he found himself allowed to lie down and
sleep undisturbed.
The rest, which the magistrate had promised him,
seemed however to be still far off; for early next
morning he was taken out of his cell and made to
start off with the police sergeant for Beddagama.
The magistrate, riding on a horse, and the Rate-
mahatmaya, in his hackery,2 passed them when
they were two or three miles from the town. A
2 A hackery is a single bullock-cart.